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I'ke comie relief at a funeral. This seemed
a plty, because if treated a little more sane-
ly and a little less in spirit of something
between legend and miracle this might
easily have been the author’s biggest
schievement. "

FREDERIC TABBRR COOPER.

FAIR HARBOR. By Joseph (. Lincoln.
Appleton & Co,

T is right to say at once that “Fair
Harbor” is entirely up to Mr. Lin-
coln’s own high witer mark. The in-

gredients are simpile and familiar; but se
are the ingredients of molasses cookles.
The fact is. a majority of readers prefer
for their minds, as for their stomachs,
something they have tried and found em-
inently satisfactory. And this Mr. Lin-
coln has ready for them. Capt. Sears
Kendrick, a mariner of renown. |s stranded
and lving with his sister and her fam-
ily. He is actoally a pathetie figure, and
Mr, Lincoln makes him such; at the same
time the Lincoln humor manifests itself
in the nature of the disaster that befell
Capt. Kendrick,. A train went off the
track, but what really finished the Cap-
tain was a woman, a-300 pound woman,
who fell on him and broke his legs. It
also appears at the outset of the story
that the Captain has lost his little all
(a8 the expression went) in a badly man-
nged investment. Forthwith the habitu-
sed Lincoln reader knows that the Cap-
tan's money will be returned to him, or
replaced several foid, before the closa of
the last chapter. Such foreknowledge by
o menns spoils enjoyment. Whoever lost
nis appetite because he smelled the cookies
before they reached the table?

These homely peaple of the Lincoln stories
are very recognizable to any one familiar
with the Eastern seaboard of the United
States. There Is little need to caricature,
after the style of Dickens. and Mr. Lincoln
does so only slightly. Where he distorts
them most noticeably is in the injection of
humor (of the homely brand) on almost
every page. Yet, very often, the humor
is entirely in character—as when, in speak-
ing of the train wreek. Capt. Kendrick re-
marks that the engineer was killed and
the 300 pound woman “carried her own
punishment with her, I guess lkely. Any-
how, T should call it punishment if 1 had

.

o earry it.*
Now as to the plot: There isn't any, to
speak of. There never is in these stories

of Lincoin's and there cught not to be. |
A couple of young people, n few px-.rfwuy[
genuine “characters,” a pathetic (never
pitiable) elderly man or woman or both, |

and some honds apparently worthleas that |
turg out to be good after all—you don't |
need much more. Plenty of talk. Yankee |
twisted. and an unfailing fertility in amall
episodes are far more important than the'
most magnificent plot. In the case of
“Falr Harbor” little more was necessary
than the idea of the institution which
gives the story s name. This was an old
residence set apart from its neighbors by
a sign (hanging in the arched gateway)

which pend: “Falr Harbor for Mariners'
Women. ‘Without, the stormy winds in-
crease; within the harbor all is peace’™

When, at the coneluysion of Chapter IL,
we have seen Capt. Kendrick and Judah
Cahoon loiged next door to the abode of
the mariners’ widows, sisters, &c., the plot
is well begun and fully half done.

A zreat pity it is that so few of those
who take pleasure in “Pair Harbor® will |
be able to appreciate how weil Mr. Lincoln
exhibits his nautical lore. He makes no
mistales, though perhaps he sprinkles sea
speech o little too thickly in the conversa-
tion of Judah Cahoon; however, it will be

acecunted 4 part of the story's humor.
There are =ea chanteys here and there in
the novel, but, alas, this lsn't one of the |
Bubble Hooks and you cant play the|
tunes on your phonograph We wnnidl
suggest that the publishers insert a few |
pages properly perforated for the player |

piano, for a sea chantey without the tune
thereof s a cookie without any molasses
(GRANT OVERTON.

LOVE AND PFREINDSHIP, amd Other
Early Works. By Jane Austen. With a
preface by €. K Chesterton. Fraderick A

Stokes Conmpany.
HE importance of this volume of |
juvenilia, written by Jane Austen at
about the age of seventeen, Is
largely an  Individual matter. depending |
upon the attitude which each reader sev-

|
| tion ;

erally takes towurd the author of “Emma”
and “Pride and Prejudice.” If you happen
to be one of those who really get the full
richness of her inimitable pages; If you
calch behind the stodgiest utterance of her
characters the swift twinkle of the au-
thor's eye and share her perennial amuse-
ment at the foibles and weaknesses of
human nature, you will read “Love and
Freindship” with many a delighted chuckle
and tell yourself, “How exactly ke her!
(f course gshe would have written that way
at seventeen.” Put if you are one of that
sadly numerous class that reads Jane
Austen from a sense of duty and finds her
dull, you are naturally rather bewildered
by & plece of rampant nonsense—which Mr.
Chesterton in his rarely discriminating
preface has aptly defined as a “rattling
burlesque”—and helplessly ask yourself
what relation it can possible bear to such
sober works as “Maastield Park” and “Per-
suasion.”

Such bewilderment is betrayed in more
than one attempt already made to draw a
far fetched analogy between “Love and
Freind=hip™ and that progduct of Infantile
precocity, “The Young Visitors.” The lat-
tor is funny because of its unconscious
absurdities ; ghe former, after the lapse of
a century, is still an abiding joy because of
the deliberate topsyturvyness with which
the romantic silliness of its age and gen-
eration is parodied. The astonishing thing
about this juvenile work—never, of course,
intended for publication—is the sureness
of the author’s touch, the evidence in every
page that she knew precisely what she was
doing, and d:lighted, like a good bhoxer, in
putting every ounce of weight behind each
blow. What =he was hitting at. as Mr.
Chesterton discerningly points out, was
specifically the eardinal sin of the roman-
tics of her day in thelr “glorification of in-
gEratitude to parents, and their easy as-
sumption that the old are always wrong.”
And he cites the utternnce of the noble
Youth in "Love and Freindship” “No!
Never shall it be sald that | obliged my
{ather!™

It would be a pleasant pastime to trace
down through all six well known novels
echoes of the thoughts and sentiments re-
vealed in the sheer exuberance of these
youthful pages. Of course, the easy and
obvipus analogy t draw is with “North-
anger Abbey.,” the whole joke of which
turns on its ridicule of the inanities of
“The Mysteries of Udalpho” and its like.
But in all her stories, even in “Emma.”
the munturest and most deeply satisfying
of them all, the serfous situations, the
trials and perplexities of her hercines are
in most cases traceable to a single origin:
the Incurnble romanticism of their genera-
their assumption that they are wiser
than thelr elders: their desire to attain
happiness, not sanely and normally, but
extraordinarly, through some  =pecial
miracle of destiny.

For these reasons “Love and Freind-
ship™ should take an abiding place In all
future editlons of the author's collecied

works. More than that, it should form part |

of the introductory reading to any serious
study of Jane Austen. Omly in thia way
can it be made apparent to the general
reader that Miss Austen was not a stald,
middle aged spinster, gleaning sparse en-
tertainment from a narrow environment,
but a vital, living force that took hu ity

And in part the indictment is valid. As-
cetic ideals carried too far do make for
individual and group insanity. But as an
analysis and a condemnation of modern
American society en masse Mr, Hecht's
snarling criticism is quite inadequate. It
does not cover the case, and the trouble
is that he pretends, and asks us to believe,
that it is all comprehending. Thus, with
much Incidental, eplsodic truth scattered
through it the book as an entirety is es-
sentially false.

Like many other brilliant young writers
of the day Mr. Hecht seems to see things
in but two dimensions, whereas the ex-
istence of a third should bhe always borne
in mind. And they are sometimes passion-
ate in their denial of the possibility of a
fourth dimension, though it is precisely
that awareness of a something beyond the
three familiar dimensions that makes the
true poet. It results that the perspective
of the book is vitally defective. There iIs,
obviously, an abundance of prestitution,
and doubtless will continue to be, but it
by no means follows that each and every
woman has the soul of a prostitute: there
are very few authentic Galahads, but it
is not true that every man is possessed
of a sexual devil all the time or that his
restraints and Inhibitions are wholly due
to cowardice and the fear of being found
out. So, too, the crowd, the mob, humanity
in bulk, is often brutally stupid, viclous
and greatly afraid, but not all of its group
ideals are basoé or “idiotje."

The hero of the plece, George Basine, In
his incarnition as a Judge, conducts a
“vice investigation™ in itse native Chicago
as a political expedient—one of the best
epiapdes in the book, carried through with
grim, sardonic efficiency and a fine dra-
matie lrony, as the Judge himeelf is at
the moment also conducting an indecent
Intrigue of his own—and we read:

In fact, it was not the Basine Com-
mission which pushed through the
throng but the Tradition of the United
States, the Revered Memory of Abru-
ham Lincoln, George Washington and
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A Wondegful Book
HEALTHandLIFE

A Way to Get Well With-
out Drugs or Medicine

3 Books in One

Treats of the Great Essentials
Life— Health— Mind -
ment—Power of Will—The Ele-
ments of Advancement. How to
Have Your Own Businessand to
Be Successful in It.

Ist Book, About Health, tells how just
simple food will restore health. Results
TRUE. ingle week's trial of this method
will convince your most earnest

expectation.
Tells what Raw Food will do. One single
Vegetable if eaten for a short time acts like

[IRED FEELING a
hin A e e

because and eaten cooked.
Its tE:uliu health-giving quality exists only
in the raw state.

In Books 2 and 3—Other subjects of
LIFE'S DEEPEST INTEREST—not only
relating to Health, but other matters of Life’s
Enjoyment and Life's Aims. Still other

money back at once.
tion. We have a few of

C. CALLAHAN &

218 Front St., New York.

If interested cut this out. We seldom
advertise.

Broken Barriers

“Is America afraid of itself 1" is
Mr. Nicholson'sguery. “Thingsare
asthey are, and they will remain so
or gl worse unless we stand square-
z efore the mirror and get a good,

look at ourselves. There have
been of late encouraging signs that
American writers are awake fo the
importance of rendering a public
service in dealing with things as
they are. Thereis, of course, squeal-
ing from the benches of those whe
prefertowalk in darkness, fancying
that they ave enveloped in sunlight "

TR T

THE NEW NOVEL BY

Meredith
Nicholson

BROKEN BARRIERS 15 2 novel
. of conviction, a straightfor-
:n_rd f::jc]ing 05 facts whi:ih
rings the reader “squarely
before the mirror.” Mr.
Nicholson has not been de-
terred by the fearof “:queal-
ing from the benches.”

At all bookstores. $2.00
CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK

when and where she found it and shaped it
inte imperishuble masterpieces. The dif-
terence between her earliest and her latest
works may be summed up by the one word
“self-discipline.” It s the difference be-
tween the impetuous force of a mountain
stream clenaving its way with the freedom
of youth anl the same energy harnessed
and controlled tg polish with patfent lahor
the facets of a Hamond,
CALVIN WINTER

Boni & Live-

GARGOYLES., By Ben Hecht.

right
HERE be even more
clamor about this novel than that
“Erik
approval and of
It 1= & vigorously
alive book, often keenly penetrant, force-
ful
Hecht = not posing or trying to be awe-
inspiring ;. obviowsly he belleves thoroughly
in himseif. But his vision is strabismic,
and his artistic egquipment inadequate to
the task he has set himself. The bhook as
a whole is a blanket indictment of what
he calls *Puritanism.” of the suppressions,
hypocrisy and flithiness that often lurk
behind a mask of ascetic respectability.

is likely to

which met its predecessor,

IDxorn™: of enthusiastie

sweeplng condemnation

and always sincerely In earnest. Mr.

E. PHILLIPS

Boston

“The reader who fails to be pleased by ‘The Evil Shepherd’
must be difficult to satisfy.”

THE EVIL SHEPHERD

By
OPPENHEIM

Author of “The Great Impersonation”

Edwin Francis Edgett in The Boston Transcript says:

“Sir Timothy Brast is the figure of dominant mystery in Mr. Oppenheim's
novel. He fulfills all the characteristic Oppenheim requirements, i
the final page is the reader able to determme the facts about Sir Timothy, He may
guess and guess again, but he is as likely to be right as wrong.  Is Sir Timothy a good
man, or is be a monster in the many varicties of iniquity? . . . who
fails to be pleased by “The Evil Shepherd’ must be difficult to satisfy,”

$2.00 at ali Booksellers
LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY Publishers

and not until

The reader
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